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The Two Noble Kinfrnn. 

Should r try death by duflots; J am mop’t. 

Food tooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt fomc water, I ‘have not clofd mine eyes 
Save when ray lids fcowrd off their bine; alas 
Diffo'ue my life, Let not rov fence unf.trle 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or ftab oi hang my (elfe, 

O ftatc of Nature, fade together in me. 

Since thy beft props are war f >t.*So which way now ? 

T he btft way is, the next way to a grave : . 

Each er rant Itep befide is torment. Loe 
The Moonc is dowtf,thc Cryckets chirpe,the Schreichowle 
Cal.sinthe dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the peine is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scatna 3. Enter Arcite, with Meat efVine, and Files, 
i isirc. 1 fliouid be neerc the place, hoa. Cofen Palanxm, 

Enter *P alamort. 

Pal. Arcite. . 

Arc. The f :me;T ha ve brought you foede and files. 
Gome forth and feare not, her'esno The few. 

Pul, Nor none fo honeil tsircite. 
nMrc' That’s no mates r, 

Wee’I argue that he eafteriComc take courage. 

You (ball not dye tljus beaftly.here Sir drinke 
I - know yotiare faint, cheu :le rabc further with you. 

Pal. Arcite, thou 1n1ghtft.no w poyfun me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I muft fare you firft : Sit downeym! good now 
No more ofihefc vaine parlies; let us not 
Having ouranc ent reputation with us 
Make ca.ke for Fooles,aiidCo*vards,To your health,#* 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefty and honour in you, 

No tntnffon of this vGman,t’ will difturbe us, 

We fhali have time enough. 

Pal* Well Sir, lie pledge you, (blood man* 

cArc, Dxinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 
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The Two Noble Kinfmen* 

Doe not you feele it thaw you f 
<pal. Stay,! It t<; 11 you after a draught or two more, 
Are. Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz:Eate now. 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. I am glad you have lb good a ftomacb* 

Pal. I am gladder I have fo good ineate too’t, 
^wjs’tnot mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Confciences. (T fee, 
^rc.How tafts your victailspyour hunger needs no fa wee 
pal. Not much. 

Butificdid, yours is too cartffYveete Cofenrwhat is this? 
Art. Vemfbn. 

Pal, Tis a lufty meate s 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

We have known in ourdaies.The l.ord Stewards daughter 

Doe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdman. 

Arc. She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard feme call him Amteami 
Arc. Out with’t faith. 

Pal. Sbcmethim in an Arbour; 

What did fhe there Cua. ? play o’th virginals ? 

Are. Something (he did Sir, 

Pal. Made her groane a moneth for’tjor 1 , OX 3,0c S@« 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fharc too, as 1 remember Go fen, 

Elfe there be taj.es abroadc,you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-Thcre wasa time 
When yong men went a h unting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech; and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 
Pal. For Emily, upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftiaind mirth;! fay againe 
Thatfigh wasbreathdfor Emily, bafe Cofen, 

Dar’ftthou breake firft ? 

Are. you are wide. 

fW. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in thee honeft, 

G Are. 










